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WAITING.
BY H. H.

1 know it will not be to-day:

1 know it will not be ta-morrow:
Oh, half in joy and half in sorow,

1 wateh the sfow swift hours away:
1 bist thess huste, then bid them stay,

1 long #0 for the coming day.

I long so [ would rather wait:

Each hour to seo the nnscen comers

Euch hour tarns ripe in secret summer
The jovs which 1 anticipnate. .
Oh, precious feet, come ﬂ"‘." come Iate!
1 Jony o, it is bliss 1o walt!

Al, sweet s 1ife, so far to-day ! -

Ah, sweet sad ife, 50 DEAT LO-MOTTOW S

Can Jor be Joy when we miss sorrow ; J
W hen earth's last sun has rolled sway
In thleless time, and we can say i
Xo more *Mo-morrow,’”’ or “To-day?

MY ROSE.

The night is cold, the moon is ringed
With hazy prophecy of snuwi

And froeen lies the outer warld;
But in my hesrt is summer,

The fire burns low, l.l.ml light i= -1.":::
hear late footsteps hurrying LY
m‘ml::rn: doth nhuult, “Iho night is cold!"’
Unhappy one—not blest as 1.

I w not solitade or chills
tl’:‘: all l.hs. ecold um(l nhl;ln??; OO
Its into fra t forest aisles,
n.:m! mewluumuc}‘—d.wuﬂ with bloo m.

Becanse—beenuse I feel n Rose,

Steoped in the sunlight of the
setaled, swoet, and velvet

Yetlingering upon my wouth.

And never solitnde or chill
Can enter into humblest room

W here such n Rose but comes to touch
And thrill alifetimo with its bloom.

south,

FATHER, TAKE MY HAND.

The way is dark, my Father! Cloud ou eloud
Is 'lil.hgrin‘ thickly o'er my head, aud loud
"Phe thunders roar shove me.  Sce, 1 stand,
Like one bewildered! Father, take my hand,
Aod through the gloom
Lend safels‘ home
Thy child!

my Father! and the night

The day goes Tasts M7 faithless sight

1s drawing darkly down.
Beds :hunfly vhl[rns; fmlrs, a spectral bawd,
Encompass we. O Father! take my hand,
And from the night
Lend up to light
Thy child!

The way is long, my Father! and my soul
Longs f’r the rest anid gquiet of the goul
W hile yet 1 journey throngh this weary Inud, i
Heep mc from seanderiag. ¥ 7, tnkemy hand!
Qnickly and strnight
Lowl to deaven's gate
Thy child!

The path is rough, my Father! Many a thorn
Hus pierced me; sl my weary feot, all torn
And bleeding, mark the way; vel thy coinmand,
Bids me press forwand. Father, take my hand,
Then safe wnd blest
Lewnd up o rest
Thy child!

The throng is great, my Father! Many adoult,
And fenr, aod danger compuss me about,
‘Anil foes oppress me sore. 1 cannot stand
Or go alone. (O, Father, take my hrod,
And through the throng
Lead safe nlong
Thy child!

The aross Is heavy, Father! [ have born

1t long, and stil) do bear it. Let my worn

And Giinting spivit rise to that blest land

W hore crowns are given, Father, take my hund,
And, rencliing down,
Lo to the crown

Thy child!

A GENTLEWOMAN OF THE OLD
SCHOOL.

She dwelt, I know not where, nor read
If lay her limbs on downy D,
Nor If on dainties rare sho fed,

Or afrugal diets
To but a fow her worth was known;
she ever lived among her oW,
And dremded pot to Le alone;

Her nime was “Quiet."

Poets her praise have sung--u face
“Simpatics,” whore never traca
Of Cynle's art could find n place,
ut love lny beaming;

Upon her lps and (o her eyes,
A thoasand kindly symputhies,
Told with what mensureless supplics

Her heart was teeming.

Her dress you would not eare to see;
Nor nun or courtly dune was sho--
She shrank from singularity
Yet flowers vernal,
Less daintily their hues combined,
Her dress but imaged forth her mind--
Sueh order reigned, such tasto refined,
And grace supernal.

Her talk now sober wns, H0w gay,

But little did she flnd to say

Upon her neighbor's fanlts. The way
To life immortal,

She oft surmised, was rongh to all;

And some must slip, And some must (ull;

More cause fur mercy oft to cal
At Heaven's high portall

Her manners I conld scarce deflne;
No studied grace had she; to shine
Among her peers was ne'er her line,
On pure thoughts feeding ;
And yet a subtle power had clwl
Which few could eer withstand—the free,
Strong bond of Christinn courtesy,
And highest breeding.

To her all llring Lhtnr-t were dear;
The loveret at her eall drew near;
The squirrel half forgot i1s fear,

'Neath her umngﬁ;
And sweet binds caroled out their lay,
And lambkines round her feet would play,
Submissive to her gentle sway,

And timely blessing.

fhe read amd thought—amd yet no rage
Had she for controversal page,
The hollow clamor of the age,
She joined not in it ]
Bome searnes d she would pity these;
some doubted with deflant ense;
she sought the truth npon her knees,
Nor failed to win it!

And think not that shie failed to find

Bomae pastimes suited to her mind;

Well could she mingle with her kind
For geninl pleasure;

Her volee rose clear in round or glee,

In dance the sprightliest nye was she;

With eonrver fleet, o'er moorlmul free,
She ronmed at leisure.

She had her love tale, it was said;
Hut her ealm reticence forbade .
“I'o probe her woman's heart, and stail

& eyos fpr prying,
All w](el,:{n:tlm:l.s she might nwn,
Though love were fettered on the throne,
And Honor ceased, when Worth had flown,
And Fuith Iny dying.

A true, vet artless woman she;
Mer mirth no'or sank to levity--
Her's was the grace which chivalry

Conld feol and honor,
Jler ayes sought not the tale of shame,
Her girlhood's blnsh unbidden came,
Shoald Aippant tongue its light jests frame
And thrust upon hey.

In those old days EBve's duughters fair,

Moved with a calm, unrufiled air,

They met old sge without despair,
Our touch of rancor.

"Tis said n wider sphere they neod

To day—and toll for other meod

Thuu love, nor eare to slacken speed
Ere casting anchor!

Ir tals Le =0, then, ns is meet,

W sip the bitter with the sweet,

“The fuce of hange we bow to greet,
As wisdoem's fat.

¥ et tender thoughts ol thee we have,

Aol Snxobly hese permission crave,

Tolay & wreaph upon thy grave,
Dvear lady *Qugel.*

CELIE.
BY GEORGE SAND.
FIRST IART.
{ CONTINUED.]
HE idea that thiz unknown per-

son should have the andacity to
introduce himself before our

eyes into the presence of Mlle,
and as

filled me with rnge,

Merquem
s out on the balcony

1 was going to rush
in my shirt sleeves,
back.

“What the devil iz the

is below.
me."”

] sgw this gentleman at Ktretas a
He is a very handsome fel-
low, well made, adroit with his body ;
it he is a low-bred scoundrel, whose
airs were insupportable to me the very
who
oulis himself the Marguis de Rio Negro,
who seems to be very rich, for he
plays a devil of & gnme and throws away
IHe says he iz a
Brazillian or a Chilian—I don’t know.
r5; but either the

month ago.

first day. He is an adlventurer,

and

money In hamdfuls,

He mny be what he say

noblenien of his place are very badly ed-
pirate—somoe
brigiand, by luod or sea, who has made a
My opinion of him
was that of all persons of aupse at Etre-

ucated, or he is an old

strike and got rich,

tat. As he talked sea talk or profunity

sl couldn’t tell in wint ships or undey
svhat flag he hod served, he wus geners

Stephen held me

matter with
you?” he suid; “he- wants fto see his
comrade, and hoe iz in the right way.
There, he enters his room, and the lady
Dress yoursell and listen to

States in the South: but there are fools

eneral the
M. le Marquis then

dence, and in
these blackguards.

them bank-notes with one hand,

honeyed adventurers,
compromise certain ladies of fashion, nnd
re(:e!vu! oglings from more than one.

edd, for he ﬂghw very well, it seems.
1

Who wouldi

tleman of the highway !
obliged the handsome marquis to leave
Etretat. It wns time for me, for he
slayed upon my nerves so with his inso-

ten times a day to prick him like a soap-

compromise Mile. Merquewm, that is evi-
dent. IHe'll have his labor for his pains;
#he’s not one of that style. Ah, the dev-
il, no! she is a good girl and a true, who
carries her heart in her hand. She
spoke to me a few moments ago so hand-
somely—I like her now, and he musn’t
come spreading limself too near her. I
see that you think the same, of course;
we must not let the people of La Canielle
have the honor and pleasure of showluF
respect to her without taking part in it
ourselves, Dress yvourself osa peasant
for the fun of it, my boy: and, instead of
washing vour hands let the pitch stay
there that has stained them.”

“Ah! but you're a fellow of excellent
sense, Stephen!”" I exclaimed ;: “wemust
not look like amatears, we two; we
would have no right to assume to be the
champions of her whom they attack in a
mask. Letus be plain sailors of La Ca-
nielle and give, if necessary, a 1
country thrashing to these make-believe
countrymen.'

“Exactly, you've hit it!” answered
stephen, whom I began to like thorongh-
Iy, and who wus quite at ease with me, as
he saw that [ entered into his language
and his ideas.

“Then,” he added, “let me set you out
as a painter knows how.” He took the
comb, aml nrmnrged my beard and hair
to please himself. 1 begged him to make
haste, for I was Impatient to return to
Celie before the pretended marquis came
ont of his companion’s room.

“Now, see!” gald Stephen, presenting
me with a plece of a mirror; “you can
gshow yourself now ; you are no longer a
gentleman, and you're not the worse for
that. For my part, [ don’t need uny
change to look like a lont: beside,
necdn’t conceal wholam. They saw me
at Etretat, and knew me for o beggarly
painter who was not likely to compro-
mise any heiress. Come; let us flud ont
ns we pass if the sick man is likely to die
or get well, and then go down straight to
mount guard around the little admiral
Celie,”

Thesick man was beginning to revive
under the vigorous friction administered
to him by the son of old William, and M,
Bellae, who was the doctor of the colony,
was assisting in the operation with the
tranquility of a man who was used to
this sort of accidents. Having no rea-
son to distrnst the pretended marquis, he
spoke politely to him, and gave hima
favorable account of the sick mau’s con-
dition. The marquis, however, did not
seem to be very greatly concerned. He
spoke of him as an inferjor, calling him
a poor devil, and having no hesitation to
siy in a rather haughty tone that he
was only ill of fear. He was, perhaps,
his valet de chambre.

The stranger expressed himself in
French, witg an incorrect facility and
most |i»resum ptuons self-possession,
phen had sketehed his portrait for me
well. He was handsome, well made, and
as unpleasing as possible. Ilis accent
was vulgar, the sound of his voice harsh
and metalic, his look icily impudent, and
with this there was a certain restlessness
which seemed to reveal at times a bitter
sense of secret disgrace. His costume,
that of & Norman peasant, was ridien-
lous; but he thought ita suecess, for,
though drenched to the bone, he would

with an air of steie indifference at the
fire of fagots, which filled the room with
smoke.

1 must have been admirably disguised,
for M. Bellae did not recognize me, even

rnbbing the sick man conscientiously
with all their might, pointing to me, had
aaid to M. de Rio Negro: “Look, thatis
the man who saved your comrade and
rourself, for without him it would have
i‘leen all over with both of you.”

“1t is you ®"’ he said; “upon my wo:

well believe.
down there!

first rope that came.
about it.
Come and see me soon,”

that I was not to be addressed as a
tleman before the two E-tl'nl.lfl.’.‘-l’-‘i.
zood Stephen nuderstood that

vival.

company with Stephen.

the heach.

for kitehen and dining-room.
*Father William asks us to dinner,’

and we gannot refuse,

would say in commnon,
the wordmys=elf, and you?”
“I adore it?” Tanswered:; “nothingi

eating with you.
thiz will be the first time 2"’

poor Sunday collutions,”

to be seated at the same table with you
would eat pebbles and sea~weed."”

fellow! Al, well, how
and combed! I wonld
you!"

wanted to make my face harmonize wit

my costume. Painters, yop know—""
“Painters are fine men,” #ald

Merquem, giving her hand to Stephe)

speak a word, For the first time in h

senses,

usnal, said, looking at e

“Whatis it, then, that I have dene '
“Your friend does not know,”
swered Mlle, Merquem ; “but 1 know al
the whole. Yon

boarding his futher’s bouatsfor the o

his -,n-.h'-}mmcsﬁioum" .
“Ban !’ gaid Stephen; “what I did |
chance twenty others were going to d

1 | the honor and pleasure of it.”’

|70 BE CONTINUED.]

ally taken for a kind of filibuster who
had 2 hand in some affairs of the United

everywhere who are dazzled by impu-
woimen love

had a success at Etretat, & scandalous
sueeess, as yon can easily believe, He
had the flower of the cocottes, the flower
—or the drugs!—but, while 'lhrnwuillg

e
abnsed them with the other, and affected
to despize them aud to seck =ome more
He did his best to

He received something else beside: he
got a slap in the face from a certain hus-
band, whom he founght with and wound-

t be a husband of a fine la-
iy, to be forced to be laid up by a gen-
This adventure

ent patronizing air that I had a longing

bubble. And now here he is, trying to

Ste-

not remove it, and was drying himself

when oneof the young men who were

The marguis lifted his eyes to me with-
out moving from the chair on which he
was setting astride to warm his bﬁkl
had not noticed your face, as you may
There was some pulling
What was it youn did my
friend ? I saw my idiot of a comrade
saved, and was glad enough to take the
You shall tell me
I am staying at Michael’s.

1 did not honor him with any answery
and begged voung Willlam, in a whis-
per not to tell him my uame, and then
ran off to rejoin Mlle. Merguem, while
Steplien went to warn the whole house

n-
The
was mad-
ly in love with Celie, and that in case of
& quarrel on her accountl would not
wish at any price to appear as a happy

Celie was on the terrace of the ground
floor, where I had dined the first day in
sShe was talk-
ing with the sailors who remained upon
On seeing me, she dismissed
them with a collective ““Good eveuing,"
and re-snteved the room which served

she said, addressing Stephen and mysell,
When we return
from danger together, we must eat to-
gether. The humanitarian philosophy
I don’t dislike

tr solemn to express the happiness of
Do you know that

“Ah! that s a reproach against my

“Ambrosial collations for M. (e Mon-
{rager who adores sherbet; but for me,

“You just escaped eating some very
salted ones a little while ago, obstinate
you nre dressed

hardly know

“It was my friend Stephen here, who

Mlie.

who took the ends of her fingers timidly,
with evident emotion, aml was unable to

life, the touch of a womunn penetrated to
Iiis heart without passing through his
Ie blushed, however, as show-
ing himself 20 innocent before me, and
making an effort w appear as brusque as

an-
They bring me a report when I don't see
saved little Barcot,

whose strength failed him just a5 he was

man, whose hand is no longer sure, lost

These fine fellows wanted to let me huve

“Home to Thanksgiving.”
by

T was nearly ten o'clock at night,
when John Norton and his wife,
with the comfortable, quict feel-

* iug, which the heads of large
fumilies often have after the business of
the day is over, and the inmates of the
house have all but themselves retired,
drew their chairs close around the fast
eooling stove, and settled themselves for
one of those domestic chats which they
had long been in the habit of enjoying
together at this hour. Mr. Norton was
a farmer. with a very small farm, which.
as he had seven children and an aged
mother to support, was entirely insuf-
ficient to Jdo more than provide some of
the staple necessities of life, and he had
to eke out the remainder by °jobbing
about,” when he eould find any work to
do. But as he was blessed with that
atest of all poor men’s blessings—an
industrions, frugal, healthy wife, he
managed to live without debt, and, as
he said, * fairly keep his head above
water.”? These guict hours® talk before
he went to bed, were the pleasantest
part of John’s life, for he rose early,
and worked hard all day long, and
without these would have known little
of the comfort of having # happy home.
To-night he was more than usually
tired, for he had sawed a cord of woud
for Squire Jones, and he began to think,
as the great old elock in the kitchen
corner struck ten, that Hannah was
very wide awake, for her Kknitting
needles certainly never flew faster, and
her eyes were fixed upon the stove as
if she discovered some new beauties in
its familinr face; yet she had not spoken
a word for a long time.
“Hannah!™ he said at last, after
yawning in an imploring way several
times, to attract her attention, * n’t it
time to go to bed *** )
“Why, ves!” said his wife looking
ups *only I wanted to tulk with you, a
little while, about a plan I have been
thinking of for some time."”
“Well, let's have it,"”
brightening.
I don’t exactly like to tell vou John.
I am atraid you will think I am extray-
agant."
“ That you never are—you will have
to turn over a new leaf. What is it?”
[ want to keep Dhonksyiving—really
keep it John, as we never have siuce we
were married.”’
“ How is that?"
“ 1've been thinking it over amd over
all summer, and I made up my mind
that, if God Dlessed us with health,
spared our lives, aml brought us in a
plentiful harvest, that when the time
came pretty near round, I would ask
you about it. Now we have not, with
all our seven children, und an old
mother, hud to call a doctor for six
months, no aceident nor harm of auy
kind has befallen us, and I heard you
say yesterday that the farm had never
yielded so well since you worked It
“ Al true, Hannah; but as it is, we
shall only just live; If there had been
sickuess or accident, or a poor crop, I
must have run in debt, and then, God
help the poor man! I feel as if I could
not help myself, to any purpose agnin—
still, we always have kept Thanksgiv-
iIIF, and I always mean to.”

* Yes, but, John, T want, for mother’'s

sake, to keep a regular old New Eng-
land Thanksgiving, such as my grand-
mother n=ed to tell about. You know
mother is very old and feeble, and may
never live to see another. Let us ask all
the family here—children, grandchil-
dren and great grandehildren.”
“Why, Hannah, are youn crazy?
There is forty or more of them, all
told I
“ Well, its no matter if there are fifty;
I have no relations in the world, you
khow ; and mother would so enjoy it."”
“ But where could you get anything
for them to eat?"
“0Oh! I will engage to give them a
first rate dinner, and that, too. without
diminishing very much from our own
comfort.”
“ How, Hannah, how? I don’t see
how you'ld begin. There are pies and
puddin gs, and turkies and chickens, and
apples and nuts. Why, its impossible;
where could they all come from?"
“1 know, John, it would be pretty
close plarnings; but I think it conld be
done. I have been thiuking it over and
over, and am quite sure, if yon don't
object, I can do it.””
“But only think of the folks! You
would not ask Sam down from the city,
would you?"
“Yes I would ask every one,” said
Hannah; “but it is five years Iast
August since he has even sent to en-
quire for his old mother; so 1 don’t
think there is much probabihity that he
will come, or any of his proud family.”
¢ The more shame for him.” answereil
John, waxing a little warm, **to neg-
lect his poor old mother, and he rolling
in gold as he is.”
“Never mind the gold, John,” =said
his wife =oothingly; **he has that, and
yon have your mother; and I am sure
she iz worth all that ever was dugs and
you know you wouldn't for the whole
world change places with Sam this
moment,”

“ No, that's true! only one would like

to see him a little more_kind to his poor

relations,””

¢ And then," pursued his wife, ““there

is Susan, who hasn’t a home in the wide

world, and has to go to the ministers to
be married. We will have her here,
and the wedding shall be where grand-
mother is; and now 1 think of it: Sap-
we have the baby baptised, as the
minister will be here; and there is

Jane’s child, just” about Bessie’s age,

and mother never has seen i, We'll

have that christened, too; and perhaps
we could Indace poor James to come.

My heart yearns for that boy: he i3 just

the age of our Eddy; who knows but

Eddy would have been as bad if he had

been thrown so on the world; if you

and I died, ns his parents dids ves, he is

Snsan’s own and only brother, He

shall be groom’s man, and our Martha

bride’s maid. She is almost fifteen, yon
know.”

“Oh stop! Hannah—stop!" eéxelnim-

ed John. *yon will fmghten me to

death! have von been making this plan
for une, or two years, that you get it all
cut and dried so?”

Hannah had indeed quite forgotten
herself. It had been her design to un-
fold her wishes one by one to hier hus-
band, as she thought him interested in
Ler, and prepared for them, but having
onece fuirly commenced the subject, her
own interest and enthusiasm carried her
away—and she now began to be a little
alarmed lenst 2o many things night de-
gtroy the charm with which she had
hoped to invest the plun in her hus-
band’s eyes. She was therefore glad as
the clock struck eleven, to make prep-
arations for immediately retiving to bed,
but there was little sleep that night for
her! She wus walking through lurge
poultry yards =ingling out, now this
fine rooster, now that white turkey, and
daripg even, with bold hand, to snatch
from his dignified position the hend
gander of the fock. And then when
her weary eye-lids dropped, she wogld
Joose this s=cene, and anon be pulting
pieafter pie, mince, apple, and first and

gaiil John,

]

1

h
.‘

is

carry her there any longer, she was in
the ample kitchen, and =le
| | vinging merrily up to the door, and

ing of lips, that poor Hanpah, falrly
1l

end—uever was o busy mind
weighed down

never 4 kinder

Wy
.

head fuiled to suggest.
It wanted now  buat

three weeks

hest of all—deep golden pumpkin, up-
on the white shelves of an interminuble
pantry, and when her feet refused to

=hells were
then, =ach a shuklng of hapds and meet-

wenrled, at last fell soundly asleep.
With the morning light came nguin the
host of ways amnd menns that were to he
compussed to hring about the desired
more
by ciares than hers, and
fu.-xu't more willing to
supply in happy expedients what the

Thanksgiving, and what was to be done
mist be done guickly. THannah consid-
ered the conzent of her hushad as hav-
fug been given, and the next thing was
to consult with the old mother, for aged
penple sometimes fear the fatigue more
than they expect to enjoy pleasure from
such zeenes. But grandmother haid always
possessed o warin heart, and lively sunny
disposition, and often the last thing that
i3 chilled by the touch of age is the heart,
for the habit of lookinz at “the silver
lining of the clouds,” will keep the sonl’s
eve bright long after the natural vision
has become dimmell. And so, huppy, and
making happy, though with u feeble
frame, the old Ludy hwl sat for years in
her old arm chair by har son’s fireside,
and the growing infirmities and decrep-
itude of age Decume besutiful and holy
lessons in reverence to the young grand-
children. They were early taught to
feel that a word of reproof, or of appro—
val, from grandmother, was the highest
rewitrd or punishment that could be giv-
en them. And to attend to all her little
wants, the greatest privilege they conld
enjoy—ind thus, in this farmer’s uiet
family, met the two extremes of life—
and the rosy lightof the morning was
softened and mellowed by the fading
ruys of the zinking sun, while its deep-
ening twilight was made beautiful by
the laughiug light of the small golden
clouds, which lay around it asit sank to
its final re=t. Oh! the influence of the
pious aged upon the heart of the young,
can never be top highly valued, and hap-
py indeed is that t'umii'y beneath whose
roof yet lingers one whose gray hair and
faltering step is spared a little longer
“from the home of all the living.”

So thonght Mrs. Norton, and it had al-
wiuys been, from the first hour that her
husband’s mother had chosen her home
by their fireside. the object of her en-
deavors to make those lustdays of a long
and useful life, the happiest of themn ali;
and now to change a little for her the moe-
notony of a quiet indoor life, to give her
something to think over, when those
cold bitter winter storms should shut
out even the little variety she now had,
and to gather once more the members of
a large family to receive the blessing,
which she =0 much prized, for herself
auil children, such were Mrs. N.'s mo-
tives in the laborious task of keeping “*a
real New. Epgland Thanksgiving.”
Martha was the eldest chil , now near-
Iy fifteen years old, mul as there were
six younger, she had always been aceus-
tomedl from a child to “taking cave.”
The mothier dependded very much upon
her, she consulted her in little arrange-
ments, and would have feit as if a great
purt of the houzehold had been removed
if any thing hal deprived her of Martha.
From early summer she had been her
mother’s confidante respecting  Thanks-
giving—and had, in herown quiet way,
made a thousand plans for bringing it
about., Iiis astonishing in how muany
ways children of that age, or even much
yvounger, may be not ouly comforts, but
dinds, to their parents.  There were num-
berless little neis of self zacrifice which
Martha was daily performing, and
which, though they did notappear at the
ti? to produee any bmpress on the con-
dition ot the family, yet in the aggregate
were of great importance, und whai is
better yeb, were forming her own  mind
andl heart to a standard of generous, high
toned self«levotigE; a freedom from
selfishnes~, at um‘(!.pf; 1e passport and the
guide to the estecm and love of all who
knew her, Through the summer she
had taken no butter, no sugar, no tea,
nor any of the articles that could be saved,
for, as she reasoned to herself, “every
little belped,” and by-and-by, when the
time fairly came, she could tell her pa-
rents what she had done to lessen the ex-
pected expenses, But Mrs. Norton's
watchful eye hadlong since noticed the
saerifice that Martha was making, and
had not only divined the cause, but as
far as it was possible she had aided her.
She had, however, refrained from. mak-
ing Martha aware that she had discover-
ed her secret, for she wished her to have
the pleasure of making itknown to her.
And a joyful surprise it was to all the
family, when one morning after break-
fast Mr. Norton inquired of his mother,
11 she shiould feel well enough to like
to keep Thanksgiving 27

“Why—yes, my son, yvou know we
always do that, and I hope you alwaws
will, so long as your old mother is with
you,” answered the grandmother.

“But, mother,” interposed Mrs, Nor-
ton no longer able to keep still, *“we
mean a greal Thanksgiving, a regular
old-fashiioned one, such as you used to
have when you were a little girl; only
youwill be the grandmother mow and
they will all be your children. We mean
to have the.a all.”

“All—all, Hannah!” stammered the
old Indy ; ““what! not all?”?

“Yes, Sam’s, and Joe's, and Ienry’s,
and Martha’s, and Betsey’s, and Jane's
fumilics—and —

“Why, Ilannah interrupted the
grandmotber, & flush of emotion and
pleasure passing over her face, such as
it bud not known for years., It wounld
bent you all out to have so many, besides
the expense.”

“Never mind the expense dear mother,
we have planned it all, and by being
careful, and deing without a few things
wi shall have a nice snpper just as you
used to in old times, and I mn sure il
there was ever a family who ought to
thank God for his goodness to them, it is
we, for his haviong spared you so long to
us, mother!™

The old lady’s gentle heart sent a tear
to her eye—it was hier only answer: and
amid the riotous rejoicings of the other
members of the family, the breakfust
broke up.

“And now my children,”” said the
mother, as they all flocked aronnd  her
“yow have each one, something to do to
help et ready. Your father is poor you
know. And you are hearty little things
to feed, and it costs so much to clothe
yous: but we will have the best il you
are willing to help.™
“Whatshall Tdo? and[I?
cried a halt=dozen  veices
“only tell us, that iz all!™

“Well, oue at a time,” said the mother
langhing, “and fivst, my good Martha!l
vour mother has known what you have
been doing all summer: and gramd-
mother’s Thanksgiving party could hard-
Iy have taken place but for your congtant
and untiring willingness to do without.*

A rvich blush passed over Martha's
face aud a gleam of sunlight into her
soul. She loved the words of her gentle
mother’s approbation, and she loved, too,
the smile of pleasure which 1lit up the
faded eve of hear dear old grandmother.
The children all looked wonderingly at
hier: and Edward a fine boy of thirteen,
with a tossof his ¢urls from his brown
forehead, sald, “he might have been de-
ing comething, too, if he had been told g
but he did not know howa man could be
expected to do, when  he did not know
anything was to be done.”

*“Nou have heen doing, my boy, al

Lhtl

Gy

ad T
together—

conselonsness of the discontent whicl
his words implicd.  “T will tell yo

best squashes you can find, and ron witl
them to Squive Jones, 1
will buy them, and that will help toward
the sugar.”

It.1s1>t
“Very well—and Billy has gone al
ready, | see, for the squushes,”

to hielp forward the event.
Johin who had not seen

Even littl

all the specked apples from  the
which was placed before him.

Grandmother what u thue it was!  She
ol lady, for the first howr felt all th
care and  responsibility. Her  can

try. o be sare, Hannadah bl not hey

sammer,” sald his mother, with 2 quick

when we are slone: and tuke two of the

dare =ay he

“Oh no, mather! Billy i hig cnongh
to take those, med T haye a plan of my
own—unly do not let any one ask what

In one hour all the family were busy
in doing snch things as they were able,

hiz third 2um-
mer, sat upon the loor, aml picked out
sk
But for

might be heard, now following Muartha'
Hght footstepisto zee what she was doing
now going towards the doorof the pan-

and proud was she when =he found
paperof raisins,
“her new spectacies, sne
them as well az anybody,™
self close hy Jolin.
ling little creature picked the apple
over well.™ Edward lad disappeares

could

for what, no one kuew: but he was
gool boy, aml it was his parents’ pring
ple to trust him until they found hie

gooid of onr New Eungland festival.
Inrge family with whom from year fe
vear the living was o struggle, and wlhe
therefore, were
theitr hearts soured aml narrowedl
the necessity which compelled them n

feeling that rests the heart more than
the body
the luxury of making others happy. It
try

pecially our poor needl. A aman will
haund, if it shall turn up to him
sionally u bright lower from the hrown

earth.

er, for she had almost reached second
childhood—counted the weeks first, then

before the 25th of November! aud time
was no laggard: he turned his wheel,
and sent around day and night—muow
with warm sunshine and mild genial

now, with cold and rain. and frosts, and
even snow—a way he often takes to
warn the luzy husbandman to gather in
his harvest; but round and round the
wheel turned, nor pauged it even when
it nshered in a clear, cold, sparkling
Thanksgiving morning.

Everything was in readiness, The
bedstead had been taken down in grand-
mother’s room, o bright wood fire blazed
away on the old fron hand-iron=. They
were the very same that the old lady
bad purchased when she was a bride,
and no living dog could have heen more
faithful in attendance to her c¢omfort
than were the two savage looking iron
animals, which had for so many long
vears presided over her fireside. The
earpet which had been made of rags,
hoarded carefully for that purpose was
swept so clean that it veally looked al-
most handsome ; and Martha’s duster had
removed again and agnin the slightest
speck that had ventured to alight upon
the well rubbed farniture.

Every invitation had been heartily
riven, and as heartily accepted. Even
the letter to Unele Sam, in Boston, has
not been neglected, though its composi-
tion and chivography, had cest poor
Murtha more trouble and anxiety than
ull the other preparvations, and notice
had been taken of it by the grand rela-
tion to whome it had gone. The little
arrangements, like the wedding ad the
christening, had been kept i secret he-
tween the elder members of the famify.

it, though =he expressed a little surprize
when ssie’s  white dress il the
christening blanket were placed before
the fire to air.

Since the breakfast of that morning,
Edward had not been =ecen.  ITis mother
migsed him, amd his father needed him,
a hundred times; but he was nowhere to
be found ; amd just as they were becom-
ing quite impatient at his delay, there
was u goft tap at the back door, which
Martha’s  listening ear immediately
anght. It made a good deal of com-
motion, for it was much earlier than
any of the visitors were expected, and
the holiday dresses were not yet put on;
but quickly smoothing her already
smooth hair, Martha opened the door.
There stonl Edward. His cap was
thrown hack, exposing to full view the
happiest, handsome face s mother
thought she had ever seen; and hand-
some, truly, he was, for his fine features
were lighted up with that greatest of all
beautifiers—a  happy
having succeeded in an attempt to make
others happy. Upon his armn he carried
a large basket; it was a very large one,
and he stood bent over as if he lifted it
with diffieulty.

No one spoke: 20 marchin

down upon the table and said: “ Good
giving to you! And good morning, Mr.
and Mrs. Norton! I have come to spend
the day with you, and for fear yon
might not have dinner enough for such
a hungry boy as I am, I have brmlg_hl a
twelve pound turkey with mel”

are of the basket through whieh he had

drew forth as fine and fat & turkey as=

giving table.

L1

“Nor I, eaid his mether, with

everything that heart can wish, and
thuuks to onr good children for a great
part of it.”

* No mother,” zaid Edward, looking a
little bashfual, amd lifting a

from his mother checked him.
Martha is to be an imltol'l:lut. Personsse,

the new dress has gone; and s0 1
thought just to fix her up n little and

ish, I wonld bring home a wreath of
white flowers, to put around her head.
Now, Martha, shut yonr eyes.
said he, laying the wreath as gently as

head, ““don’t she look lke a—like—1
mean like a good sister as she is?”

and wiping them.
to have a wedden here, are we, Johin
And the old lady smiled a knowi

< Well, now it that don’t beat all. |

a home anywhere,  And I

there,
goin’ to be baptized, too.™

now the wiser for suspicions. Though

world did the boy get the things

treaty, and the whole story was told.

He had hired himself ont to Mr. ITop-
kins, a vich farmer; hal worked * like
aman ;" Mr.dlopking himself saiid so, that
he had given him, the last turkey he
had, and a half dollar for a present: but
he wanted Martha to look dressed up,
and all he could think of was the wreath
he had seen hanging in the bonnet shop,
She looked so pretty with a rose-bud in
her hair: he thought she wonld like
roses.  So they were, © Buat,” he said,
looking aronnd to his mother, * 1 hesita-
tedd bepween her sl yon, mother—only
you always look just as handezome as a
picture iome, and T eould not ilnd any-
thing that wonkl make yon look hetter,™

A loving smile rewarded the hoy, nnd
lone, long alfter the wreath of lowers
had Caded, even from memory, the influ-
ence of those Kindly feelings fostered in
the young heart, monlded and mlorned
tho destiny of the mun,

Amd pow came the roasting of the tur-
key. The rrandmother avered i
should have been on a full hoar ago,”™
sl the mother seeni®d to have thonght so
also, from the quickness with which she
made her prepavations.  All, however,
decided it wonld he worth waiting for,
atnd =0, merrily was nghered ot long
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able to do anything for her aml happy

declaring thar with
stone
seiating her-
To bw =ure “the Jdar-

before the tasks were allotted—where or
a|'To be =zure, the sermon =eemod long,

not right; and now commenced the first
A

in danger of having
by
bend and exhaust every energy o suj-
ply pressing wants, were now, one day

not only to indulge in that free holiday

but they were alsa to enjoy

is one of the relics of our puritan ances-
that =o few such days are given us
—ilays which we nesd, amd which es-

drive the plow with a steadier. strongesr
(LM

The children—and =0 did grandmoth-

the nights and days, finally the hours

breczes, almost like the month of May—

Grandmother had not heard a breath of

consciousness of

 Into the
middle of the kitchen, he put his basket

morning, grandmother! a happy Thanks-

=0
saying, he untied the paper from that

sept the “* drum sticks ™ with great dif-
ficulty, from obtruding into sight, and

ever lived and grew to grace a Thanks

“Well done, Eddy,” said his father.
*t S0 that is the reazon why yon thought
our goose would do as well as turkey,
was it¥ L, for one, never suspected you.”
a
proud smile, * thongh I have wondered
about it a great deal; and now we have

mper eare-
fully from the bottom of his basket,
“ Martha is to be, you know "—a look
“Well,

and her money that she had suved for
make her ook sortof well, sort of white-

Thore,”

if it had been of living flowers upon her

“xhie looks like a bride,” said the
grandmother, taking olf’ her spectacles
“We ain’t a going
?1!
503
smile, and Mrs, Norton heard her say-
ing to herself, a few minntes after,

dare=ay iz"s Susan, poor child, she hasn't

shoulin’t wonder if the baby was a
But grand-
mother kept her own connsel; and was

ghe insisted on knowing, “ Where in the

Edward was a little relnetant at first,
He preferred to sorronnd his exploits
with a little mystery; but he was too
rood-hearted a boy long to resist en-

lnoked for, much desired Thanksgiving
dinner,

When the bell rang for ¢linech, all
the fumily were ready: no one was to
remain at home, but the old grandmoth-
er and mother, and a happier set of lit-
tle faces or hearts, whose true language
was true gratitnde for favors received,
did not enter the saered house that day,

=

and the Thanksgiving Anthem, with its
nsual nmaber of hallelujabs, coulid not
keep the attention of the children,
John pat his eap on, and Billy bhuttoned
and nunbuttonsl his cont, until. Martha
tonched i to be quiet.  But the long-
est day must have its end : and a langh-
ing shouting, noisy party they made,
1| when o tirn in the road hid the charch,
the minister, and the deacon from
sight,

With long steps and guick steps, and
running, home was soon repched, amd
the lmpatience grew the greater, as
every obstacle was overcomes; nothing
remained but putting nicely in their
plaves their best bonnets and caps, and
waiting the arrival of their guests.

Grandmother, dressed In her deep
frilled cap, white as snow, bonnd around
her head with a broad black bhand, the
emblem of her long widowhood.,  Her
bombazine short gown and petticoat,
and her never idle Enitting needles were
the very personification of happy, virtu-
ois old age. And the baby upon the
rocker of whose cradle lier foot never
forgot a task, grown from long use into
a habit, was to a stranger’s eye, an al-
most grotesque image of hesself. The
sime milidl blue eyes: the same rounnd
forehewd; the very nose, inclining to
pug even like hers: and to :-m‘nFlul'i' the
resemblance, the ¢hild was to bear her
name, though changed from the old
fashioned Betty to the more modern
Bessie. :

Soon there began to be a number of
small kuocks upon the door, The chil-
dren came first and it was strange to see
with what a feeline amounting alinost
to awe, they looked around. Familiar
as every ohject wias to themn, Thianks-
iving—like an actual liking personage,
wd thrown the mantle of holiday attive
over the well known furniture—even
the eradle, and its white-robed ocenpant,
with whom they had so often romped,
in the full freedomn of chiklish glee,
seemed places at o distance from them:
and they sat upon thelr footstools,
around grandmother, and looked up in
her well Toved face with a feeling of
reverence stealing  into their little
hearts. Aund now came louder and
more characteristic knocks, aud soon
Joe's, and Henry's, and Martha's, and
Betsey's, and June’s families were there:
all now present but Jane’s eity ladies
and gentlemen, and Susan, the bride-
groom, Martha, and James, the boy, who
was alimost an outeast,

Grandmother, with her Inrge, warm
heart, was the life of the scene. Not a
child, nor a grandehild, but she had
ready for it a kind word, a pleasant,
loving word, worids which they remem-
bered when the next Thanksgiving
came aronnd. And here, beothers and
sisters, parent and children, belbween
whom rolled the waves of Time, even
leaving them farther aparf, met once
more. mingled their joys and their sor-
rows, with that onwonted frecness
which such an occasion alone can give:
drank onece more of that fount of love
which had opened upon them with their
being: and hard, toil worn men and
care-pppressed women, as they, mauy of
them were, not a heart among them all,
bat into it stole Hght and warmth from
the fumily altar.

“Mother! you bear age well!” said
her first born,  “See!” he continued, as
he laid his own grey head, as he used to
do when a boy, upon her knee, “did yon
ever expect to see your ‘little erow head-
edJosy,” us vou used to call me, with
such white locks as these ™"

“Goil has been very merciful to me,
my son,” =aid the old lady, with a trem-

»
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And now
pretty M
flowers,
hamd she aresnged with her mothe
edctidish In itz appointed plice,

1Moy
wreath

came the dinner.
artha looked in her

ample dimensionns,
—uot one little thine forrotten—was the
CHp ol te
tle delicacies which she wis aecnstonmed
to have placed before her, to tem)
somewhat eapricions appetite.

The goose was longhingly given

in its moaih, was half the wonder an
ed on with eager eyes.

: A riche
farmer’s dinner it

was: nat

aud all owing to the energy of & gom
heart set upon ministering what Tk
Ly in itz power to the comfort and hap-
piness of others, The meats and many
Kinds of vegetables, having hal ample
Justice done to thew, there came a basy
setting them aside, and then followed the
nnraveling of a1 mystery, into which
many & istle eyve had  iried to penetrate
during the more substantial course of
dinner, the lifting up of' the white cover
from an adjoining table, anud bringing to
view such a wealth of good things as they
hadd never seen before,  There were pies,
tarts, cakes, apples, nuts, aml a singular
looking dish with =omething very laree
upon it, but =till carefnlly covered. This
Edward placed with comic gravity he-
fore the bride, into whose face the deep-

ed upon lier.

“TPake off the cover, Susan. and never
mind, all the young folks will have their
time for blushing too,”” said Mrz. Norton
kindly. DBut Susun did not find courage
to do as she was told, and her husbad,
a= any husband onght, coming to her
relief, raised it quickly and found a
beautiful load of wedding cake! 1learty
laughs tellowed this discovery, and Susan
with reguined coufidence, began to dis-
tribute it among the happy party. What
u different day this from her anticipai-
ed ride from her place of service, with-
out a friend, to the minister; and then
away, with no memory of happy faces,
and Kind eyes, to blend with that hour,
when in the future she should search
for it amid the weasuves of the past.

But the wonders of the day were nol
te end here, A loud kuock at the front
door startled all. 1t was obvious that
even Mr. and Mrs, Norton knew noth-
ing of itz origin. Nor was theirsurprize
at all diminished when Mr. Norton came
back from the door bringing as large a
box as he could conveniently carry.

“What i= it? what is it?"” demanded
mAany eager volees at once.

“I'hat is more than I ean teli” answer-
ed Mr.Norton eyeing itin every direction.
“It's pald—sent hy express—mul from
Boston. Butwe will soon see, Bring
the hammer, and the hatchet too, 1d-
ward.” Off flew the eover, in much Jess
time than was taken to put it on, amd
there appeared nothing but paper anmd
straw.

“It's a hoax!” said
angrily, turning away.

A glorious hoax, too, father!™ said
Edward, who had been pulling up the
straw with his impatient tingers; “many
such may there be in i1"—and he lifted
guickly one fine orange after another,
until twenty-four lay ranged out upon
the table, *“*And herce—oh, three cheers
foreandy. Whoever saw the like2 Nnuts,
too! Upon my word, a grand hoax!
Sweet potatoes, A little keg of some-
thing. Slowly there. Grapes—white
grapes, Ah! and here Is something
more solid—black silk—enough for a
dress-—red woeollen”™—*“merino—inter-
rug t o Méertha”--alico, broadeloth, Who
ever saaw such a1 hoax?  Aund here, what
iz Jown here, at the very bottom, is—a
letter” ;
“Now for it.

ore

father?

Mrs., Noarton,

Let me read it. May 1

ulous voice. ““Ie has spared me many
years after. He has taken away my
usefulness. But,” amd here she placed
her feeble hand upon his head, **1le has
has spared me to see you all together
once, nnd to Fi\'(: to you, in iz name,
my blessing.”
“And to hear us all arise and eall you
blessed,”” said Iannah, with emotion.
“Amen! zaid the minister, who had
just entered, “God’s blessings atteinds=
those whose lives have heen spent in his
service,”
This unexpected new comer produced
guite & sensation around the room.
Grandmother wiped the tears with
which her eyes were overflowing, and
said almost alowd, I knew it; [ knew
something was golu;l: to happens: but
where is Martha? and Suzan? and there
is James, poor boy! I thonght they said
he was to be here.” But the arrival of
the clergyman seemed to be ouly the siz-
nal for other expected new comers. In
4 moment very erry bellz were heard
jingling up to the door, a stylish buf-
falo, with bright red fringe, was thrown
oft; and dizsclosed to the watching eyes.
Henry Lawson, the voung blacksmitl,
known for some time a3 Suzan’s lover,
Suzan herself, Martha and James,

There was the silent hush of expeeta-
tion, but no one left the room: and there
wias heard the low voice of those who
had just arrived, and after a few min-
utes, evidently of preparation, the door
was swing back, and a party. the bridal
character of which there was no mis-
takeing, entered,  Quictly and solemnly
they arranged themselves before the min-
ister, and when all was hushed in si-
lence, the short, simple ceremony was
guickly performed, and a prayer from
plons lips invoked heaven’s blessings up-
on the newly married pair.  Susan now
no longer a homeless orphan, with a
hlush of happiness upon her cheek, amld
a tear of joy in her eye, claimed ina
whisper, “that Heury shonld share her
slace in her grandmother’s  heart, amd

» in truth what lie would so love to be o
real grandelild.”?

But before the bastle of congratnlation
commeneed, the pastor asked a few min-
utes more attention, and the two infants
were presented for haptism—a ceremony
very selidom performed out of choreh,
but now granted in consequence of Mrs,
Norton’s urgent solicitation, that the
grandmother might be present on an oc-
casion purticulary interesting to her, as
one of the children bore her own, aul
the other his grandmother’s nume,

It can hardly be saild which ceremony
touched most nearly the old ladys heart—
the bride, entering upon the new, untri-
ed portion of her orphan lile—or the lit-
tle ones just Inunching their barks upon
that sea, the haven of which shie had to
nearly reached. Certain it s, she wept,
aud wept freely, daring the goml man’s
conseerating power; amd indeod, there
wits hardly adry eye in the room when
he, with timt quh'i‘.' sympathy which is
the truest earnest of 8 ministor's sncoess,
oentering into the Interest of his lock
“thanked God that he had put it into the
hearts of men to set apart such a day,
when his goodness amd his blessing
might be rememberad, and sinners as
they were, all might bring before his al-

the incense of thanksgiving mawl

ST Butthe day was rot mdde for

and the prayers ended, smiles

sl them away as guickly as the sun

the light clonds. Nothing could pre-
vail upon the elergyman to remain with
them  longer than Wis presence was ac-
tually prequired s and a2 he slowly took
his way home, he thought, as a philo-
sophizing mind is apt (o thinks not so

mueh npon the scene he luul left, as (o
the uso to which sach a day might he
tnrned.  During his stay there, his eves
had been upon the stray  lomb of the
flock—the ardent, wild James—and when
he saw the oyo hold stoadily  down 1o
conceal the emotion which he felt was
betraving iselfin his face, and the guiv-
ering lip, which refused to obey the
stern commamnd of o stronge will, he
Knew that all was not lost yet, and de-

terminded, with o vigorous hand and an
uplitted heavt, to try onee more (o “sgve
the l'l'l"l'll,‘.',."

Edward had gone on =o breathlessly
from one thing to another, that ne one
had either time or the wish to interrunt
him; 2o he went on now, breaking the
seql to the letter, and as he opened it, 2
hill dropped on the ooy,

Murtha saw it, and pleRing it up, ex-
claimed— Twenty dollars!”t  Without
aking any notice of her, Edward com-
meneed reading:

My Dear Mother—1 am afraid you
think your =on Samuel has forgotten you,
becanse it is so long since be has heen
tlown to see you, or haz written to youg
but indeed I have not, and T wish mueh
I conld run down, and see you altogeth-
er, and tell you that 1 am proud of still
being one of you, but I have so many
cares and 20 much business, that 1 can-
not be spared even for o few days=: but
with my wife and childrens help, 1 have
packed up a little box which T hope may
come in senson to add somethinnm to yvour
Thanksgiving dinner. 1 enclose also
twenty dollars, to buy some little com-
forts yon may like, amd a new silk dress
for my sister Hannah, John's wife, wha,
I nnilerstand, is very kind ro you. 1

“Thank my lirtle niece Martha—for
little I suppose she is—for her pretiy let-
ter. T send her a merino dress, and the
other things for my =ister to dispose of as
she shall see fit.

“Hoping you will all have a very mer-
ry Thanksgiving dinner, I remain,

Your affectionate dutiful =on,
SAMUEL.”

For a (few minutes the company looked
from one to anothier with surprize. At
length Bannah suid :

“And its just as handsome a thing as
ever was done.”

“Three cheers for unele Sam!™ eried
Edward flowrishing the twenty  dollar
bill over his heawd,

“Phree cheers for the
c¢hant.””’

“Not so boisterous, myfboy,” said his
mother gently 3 but top late.

“Phree cheers for Sam, aud three
more for our gramd old New Englund
Thanksgivige Day,” shouted an excited
unele, 1z lite to the festival, amd
many returns of it to onr ddear old
mother. Noue ever deserved It wmore!”

Poor old Iady. It was almost too much
of joy for her: and her pale face soon
checked all noisy mirth, Iearty but
zentle, were the remaining pleasnres,
and at an early hour they separated.

Not one but was better and happier
for the =ovial pleasures thus enjoyed:
aud when, upon the next ‘hanksgiving
Day, the old avim chair stoad vaeant in
the corner, not one but looked hack with
evateful remembrance; to this last funi-
Iy ‘Thanksgiving, with the dear old
srandmother!

Boston mer-

A WOMAN GOES FOID KING
- DORE.

What, Mr. Tilton, do you mean hy
your declaration that you will not ler thie
law of the Iand hold yon toa contract
which you wish to yviolate 2 1f you mean
eriminnl ontrage, you will tind the lnw
of the Tand able to” holi you, or at least
to brand you a8 a monster. In the last
issue of The Goldon Age you argue the
matter again. You =ay that “Love i
loye—not 1iKing,, not frendliness, not

Kindness, not estecm, hab love—and i @

THEO=-

i ceases 1o feel it for the woman wim |

gits at the other cwd of his breaktast
table, which is the most moral—or the
le it nmmoral, i you will—for him te
break the chains which bimd L, break
them as gently and noseliishly as he
may, but in some wise set. hiwsolf free,
mt hims=ell’ in g position to live o troe
e or to wear his fetters uncomplain-
ingly, but javoking meanwhile all the
lightuings of heaven to do for him what
hehas not the conrnge todo for himself ¥
L this were meant for the persinage of o
gy rahe, justitying variety “at the head
of his breakinst mble,” 1 ocould nwder-
stancd it You speak of the wan only, as
iU the woman were not of mnel aceount
i the matter, Yon seem to hold her
cheaper than men of free lives commmonly
hold o mistress,  Her honor, which yvon
cannot give back, her witehoml, which
rests on ber honor,  her motherloomd,
Which =t continue none the less for

of

s with a quick step and ready

Thepe
waz the Iarge turkey—Edward’s turkey

betore her father: the chicken pic, of
before bher mother,
amd ranged close by grandmother’s plate

and the =oft toast, and the lit-
her

0
Edward, and the roast pig, with a pickie

half the terrvor of the children, wholook-
I'u}':l]
thing
missing, even to the cider apple sauce,

v | ¥our desertion. and to which you owe

eternal fidelity, these von mnke of no ae-
| your table,” and it iz & question of leav-
ing her to =it there slone, o of driving
her outin the worlil,  And that you call
the Age of Gold, 1t 1ooks 1o me more
like the time when tools were tirst made
of bronze after the coarse patterns.of the
Age of Stone. There is not 8o much
manlines=s in your whimpering appeal to
the moral Iaw as ruled the breasts of rude
cave-tlwellers, who wonld have broken
your hesd with a stone hatchet, and sery-
o you right. if yon had thus proposed to
quit yaur searital  obligations. You
| might essily De set down as half knave
in this plea, it it were poszible to see that
in cither character yon nre at all deficient.
Yo siv there wishing herdead 3 you con-
foss that what you thus do *“las the spiriu
1] of murder in it.”" You guoten charch
* [ member who said that it was impossible

for hmupan nature not

count—she merely “sits at the hewl of

murderons wish under such elrenmsti-
cesy Fand then yon trinmphantly ask
whether it i= better to muvder the woms:in
or to pnt her away.
ter for the woman, but the guestion is
what you are bound to o, not what is
worst of the crimes yon =say you, intewd
tao elinose I rween,

to cherish this

Either may be bet-

-

CRIMES AND CASUVALTIES.

e=t color mounted, a< all eyes were turn-

William  1ligemeyer, fifty-two years
old, hung hims=ell in his garret at St
Louis, Monday, '

A little child of A, J, Jagoe, a drogeist
of Evansville, was secalded 1o death
Wednesday evening.

A voung =on of Gen. James C. Veach,
of Evansville, aged abont eighicen yvears,
wis accidently shot and Killed while
hunting, near Rockport. -

The bikdy of @ man was found at West
Philadelphin. on Monday morning, with
his throat cut.  Ile is suppo=ed to have
been murdered.

Off Newberne, North Carolina, the
steamer Mary E. Sanford has been
burned at sea, together with the greater
part of her cargo.  No live: were lost.

Arthur X. Bread, a forger, was Mon-
day senteneed o three years in the New
York State ]11ri.~=(m. aid a fine of fifteen
1lu_):llsmul dollars, to stal committed till
ad.

Mrs. Kern, of Germautown, Ohio,
while boiling soap, on Saturday, had a
fit and fell in the five, burning Lerself so
frightfully that it is thopght she cannot
recover.

Deputy United States Marshal MeGafty,
in arvesting Joel Baber, charged with
tdealing in connterfeit money, at Celina,
Ohio, on Thursday, was attacked by two
brothers named Brandon. and severely
eut and bruised. )

Tans Marchand, formerly of Memphis,
and  George  Tlawkes, robbed Hugh
I'rainor’s house nt Little Rock, early on
Suturday morning, of 100,000 and 2ome
silver.  The police goblled them amd
they will be tried on Monday,

At Philadelphin, on Saturday night,
the jewelry store of T. & 8, Franks was
robbed of $20,000 worth of watehes, ete.
e burglar concealed himself in the
upper partof the building in the daytime
and admitted his confederates during the
uight.

At noon on Saturday, Harry A, Caiger,
watchmaker, S6 Nassan street, New
York, lefthis store in_charge of a boy
aged fourteen. During his abzence three
men entered, tied the boy’s legs, forced a
gag into hiz mouth and robbed the store
of two thousand dollars worth of watches,

A laborer emploved on a dirt trajn on
the Union Pacific Railroad was run over
on Wednesday, fonr wheelz passing over
hislegs. It was found that the bones of
the legs were neither mashed noy hbroken
and the flesh but slightly cat.  He was
taken to the hospital, but died that even-
ing. He is supposed to have dind from
the nervons shoek.,

Dy, O, I1. Hess, formerly business man-
ager of Croshy’s Opera House, attempted
suiciide on Satarday evening at abont
five o'clock, at Buchelder’s restaurant,
414 State street, Chicago, by shooting
him=elf with a revolver. The badl en-
tered his left breast but did not penetrate
deep enougli to inflict a mortal wonnd.
e was not seriously injured. Domestic
infelicity is assignied as the cause,

The charred remains of John MeDevitt,
the celebrated billiard player, were on
Satowday afternoon  found under the
riing of the Chicago Tribune building.
ITe was seenon the morning of the fire in
front of the buililing, somewhat intoxi-
ecated, md refused to make his escape
when nrged by a friend to do =0, declar-
ing that he was not afraid of being
burned.  ITis body was recognized by the
pantaloons he had on,

At Springfield, Ohio, on Sunday noon,
a man named W, L. Brown, from Zanes-
fleldd, Logan ecounty, shot himself in a
hall at the Lagondse House.  He died in-
stantly. He arrvived there on the 13th
inst., and registered at the Murray
House.  Sinee that time he had been
drinking to excess, anid his mind became
erazed. 1t is saiil that he is vespectably
counceted in Logan county. The Odil
Fellows have tuken chargeof his remains,

At Dayton on Momday night, Esquire
Fred B, Shull was walking along Third
strect on hiz way  home, he was
met by two men, one of whom
struck him a Wow in the face with a
sling shot, blinding him temporarily,
and felling him to the pavement, While
he wits in this semi-unconscions condi-
tion, his assailants “wont throngh' his
pocket=, ahatracting from them $145 and
some pupersof value.  The thieves, after
socnring the "'Squire’s effects, made their
escape, and no clue has vet heen hal to
them.

On Saturday night, at Lyun, Mass,,
John G, Clinton, @ barber, heat his wife
brumlly, and then ponred kerosene on
her and set fire to it, She was Hrerally
vogasted to death.  The body was still
burning when fonnd, amd presented a
sickening sight, There were also other
marks of violence, which appeared to
have been cansed by something besides
the lames.  The features were remdered
unrecognizable, and the hair was hurned
close to the head, leaving the skull hare
and horribly erfsped, aud blnek flesh
dropping from the hawds, avms and body.

Dormwan B Faton, thoe lawyer in New
York who wasstruok down by an assas-
shinover a vear ago at his own door, was
Lust heard from o few days awe in South-
orn. Europe, still in exccedingly feeble
health, aadd not likely for yvears, i ever,
t0 be able to resmme active professional
work. DBetore the blow be was as vigor-
ous goman 4= conld be found in the whole
legal protession, What should he thought
of 1 Judge whose infamons orders sup-
pre=s evidenee whiivh mighit lead 1o the
punizlinent of the eriminal who songht
My, Eaton's life, and hius made that life
i borden to him ¥

Newton, Mismi county, Ohio, cight
miles =outhwest of Troy, wasthe soene
of g bratal wannmler, at three ¢*clock on
Saturduy atierneon, one John k. Murray
hwing the vietim, aud oneJolin Cecil the
murderer.  The cirenmstances ran in
this wise : Mureay was playfully senifing
with a friend when Cecil picked up o
heavy oak stick, walked up and strack
Murray on tne hack of the heml, from
the effects of whivh bhe died at four
o'clock on Sunday morning, There can
e nn cause atsigned for this aet of bro-
tality, as the parties were seomingly
friemds atahe time. 1t is known that
whisky had a hand init,.  Whether this

e T e —
MET.ANGE,

ITuers of wood—houze painters.

Flat fashioned—Lying on your back.

Vegetable philosophy—Sage advice,

Risky concerns—Insurance companies,

Coming to grief—Meeting trouble half
way.

Lightemployment—building eastles in
the air.

The grandest verse in existance—The
universe,

The old Englizh turfmen aregoing un-
der—iho tarf.
Cool proceeding—An ice man eloping
with a nice girl.
It is easier for a man to he engaged
than too engaging.
It is no uncommon thing for hot words
o produee a coolness,
The Mississippi is on a vise for the firsg
time since the fall began.
A Louisville seven-year-old boy drank
a quart of whisky and died.
Alpine elimbing at dangerous seasons
of the vear is to be forbidden.
A St Lounisian whodied worth $20,000,
left his chilidren only $1 apiece.
“Paradise Lost™ has been published in
Hebrew blank verse in Austrin.
A mud ox exalted hiz horn
bronght low sundry Nashvilians.
Coburn and Mace will interview each
other at New Orleans on the J0th.
Il is & mistake to suppose that the sun
i< supported in the heavens by its beams.
To ecall a North Carolinian “‘a poverty
stricken wreteh” involves n suit for $20,-
(U118
What is the easiest way for a bad rider
to sliwow himself off 7 To get on aspirited
horse,
At a grand dinner in Berlin, Germany,
the waiters got drunk and mobbed the
auests,
Mr. Bafiity Aaron iz looking with
pugilistie intent after the man who hung
him to a lamp-post
A Schenectady infant terribly exclaim-
ed: “Aunt Mary, I wish 1 had copper-
toed teeth Iike yonrs.™
A Iartford lady sereamed when she
found she was trying to eat 4 mouse by
mistake for a doughnut.
A Wiseonsin lover felt so bad at being
jilted that he sent the girl some candy
lavored with eroton oil.
Just because an organ factory burned
upy the Milwankee News said “the burn-
ing breath of the fiend is upon us.”
Two shades of Clabber Alley, St. Lon-
is, huud a duet with knife accompaniment,
amd one was wounded to his hurt.
An IHinolsan who reproved his moth-
er with a spade was paid for his untilinl
conduct by prolonged incarceration.

The King of Dahomey attended n
grand feast the other day, wearing a
quantity of drnggists’ labels asjornaments

In a dispute at Charleston, an  unof-
fending axe was badly injured by com-
ing iu contact with one of the disputants’
head.

Let a young woman take the degree of
A, B.—that is, a bride—and she may
lope in doe time to he entitled to that of
A M
Amd now deriding him when he iz
down, they declare that T'weed is like
the Black Sea, becnuse heis not the Boss-
for-us.

A Wisconsin man  reported that he
conldn’t find 4 wonl in the dictionary,
because “the blasted hook hadn't got an
index.”

A rural paper remarks: **Cold nighis
have put a stop to gate slmrl.'jug. If she
doesn’t ask you to come in now you had
better quit.

An Towa woman imt starch in her
hushand’s beer, thinking it was arsenic,
and was surprised because it didn't stifi-
en him.

When Torace Greeley is asked what
I_a_ilul of music he prefers, he answers:
“The song of the harvest; three beats to
the measure.”

Avoid argument with ladies.

In spin-
Il'iui; varns umong =ilks and sating, a man
will always be worsted and twisted, and
finally wound up.

A noble red man drank fire-water to
excess, planted his wigwam on a Mineso-
ta railroad, and soon departed tothe hap-
py hunting-grounds.

Men are frequently like tea, the real
strengthand goodness are not properly
drawn ont of them until they have been
for a slhiort thime in hot water.

A Dutehman has got off the best thing
on the New York Orange-Iibernian
row: “If dey wants some fights, let 'm
Zo back to de blaces dey comes from and
zet all de fighting dey vants.  Why de
tuyvil hnve we Americans got to do mit
der oranges and lemons anmch dings.""

“May it please your honor,” said a
lawyer, addressing one of the Judges,
“I brought the prisoner from jail on a
habeas corpus.”  “Well,” said a farmer,
in an undertone, who steod at the back
of the court, *“these lawyers will say
anything. I saw the man get out of a
cab at the court door.”

An unsophisticated parent in Ports-
month, N, I., observed with pain that
hiis first born had no teeth, and hastened
toremedy the “deformity’ by purchasing
a fifteen=lollar set of molars, which he
handed to the nurse, with the remark
that the baby shouldn’t suffer it he had
to wear only one shirt a week.

A uegro preacher at a Georgia  eamp
meeting told his hearers they conld ney-
er enter Heaven with whisky hottles in
their pockets, and nrged them to “bring
‘e vight up to de pulpit,” aad he would
“ofter ‘o a sacritice to de Tord” 1t was
done; but the preacher was found inca-
pable when the hour for evening serv o
arrived. g

A wreteh using the name of **Ellen,™
sont to the editor of 4 Hudson, N. Y..
paper a pocm entitled “A Broken Heart,"”
and he publishad i, His name is Weh-
er, sl he was muach sarprised and
pained to find the nest day that the pocimn
was an acrostic, which, when spelled ont
distinetly, asserted that “A. R, Weber is
an a5 The price paid for acrostics in
that oflice i hanlly large enongl to in-
duee persons of  commanding talent to
cuter into the business of  composing
them as a vregular profession.

At Buffaulo, last Sunday eveningg the
Express says a most singular phenone
non was observed,  As viewed from o
certain point the san appears to sink in-
to the waters of the lake, and presents n
beautiful sighit on all ordinary oceasions,
but at the thme referred  to, just at the
moment when the sun appeared o hoe
flaoting as it were a ball of fire on the
surface of the Inke, it suddenly assumed
a vonleal shape, as i€ of molton iron and
the sides had ron down, the whole form
evidently maguified to twice its regulur
size.  Direetly in the centerof this body
of tire was plaiuly visible the form of a
ship as It sailing in and a part of the sun.
The like of this was never hefore seen in
this locality,

A sufferer by allianee between connec-
tions by marriage thus expiains his posi-
tion:  “I married o \\'in'o\\' who had o
grown=np daughter, My father visited
our honse very often, and  fell in love
with my'step danghiter and married her.
S0 my father boecame my son-in-law, and
my stepdanghter my mother, because
she was my father's wire.,  Some time
afterward my wite hal 0 son—he was
my futher's brother-in-law and my un-
cle, for he was the brother of wy stef -
mother. My father’s wife, 7, ., wy
step=danghter, had also a son; he was ol
course my brother, amd in the meantime
my grand-child, for he was the son o
my danghter, My wile was my graml-

was anoact of premeditation or heat of
Mool s yer a gquestion. The deceassd
feaves a wite amd two ehildron, Ceeil was |
immeiiately arrestod, s i= now lodgod |
in Mimmi comnty jail, )

mother, becanse she was my mother's
mother. T was my wife’s hushand aml
grand=child at the same time,  Awd as
the husbawd of a person’s grand-mother,
Is s granid-father, Twas my own grand-
father,




